s ie BAMM- ea 


1 Hanna- Barbar 
art 


FRANKIE FINK /S COMING HE'S PROBABLY TOO. 
RIGHT HERE TO BEDROCK CONCE/TED TO NOTICE 
_ TODAY AND IM GOING KOS. LIKE US! 
TO MEET HIM! 


PE WONT BE....DADDY IS HEAD OF | { GoLLy ICANT 
THE ENTERTAINMENT COMMITTEE! WAIT TO SEE. 
_ HES-THE ONE WHO PAYS FRANKIE! FRANKIE ! 


i 
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PEBBLES AND BAMM-BARM ” - 


5 B-BREAD? OH, WERE V IF THE GOOD 
FRANKIE FINK 1S GONNA EAT AFTER YA 
HERE IN THE 112 WASH UR.., I4L SHOW 
VA WHERE VA CAN 
TAKE A WHEW ue 


TLL SEE IFIN |: 
LiKE 7, LADY! 


BRONTO CASSEROLE \f 
i 1S MP FAV, 10 


/_IT WASN'T TOO 
BAD LADY, ,, WHAT 
ELSE-YA GOT? 


RIDE INMV NEW fa 
| SET OF WHEELS/ 4 


IN 


AS 


& 
oh 
ae 


{Ut HUY. JUST LIKE I FIGURED,-) 
6NOOTS! HE'S HEADIN! FOR 


YOU GOING TO 
BEHAVE ,FINK, OR 
OOL LET YOUGOY, 


"THAT WAS BEAUTIFUL, me?” HUH? OH, YEAH, MAYBE LATER, PEBBLES, 
FRANKIE [kiss ME AGAIN! I GOTTA GO DOWNTOWN AN' CHECK THE 
ae TN HALL WHERE I’M GONNA PLAY! 


<7. 


/* CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


IT SEEMS LIKE 
EVERY WHERE I 
LOOK £ SEE 
THAT CLOWN, 
SAMM-BAMM 


FROM 


ENE ROME 
D JULIET? 


SC! 
AN 


' WOURE 
DBVNAMITE! 


AFTER ME; 
FRANKIE / 


N | mesa lo * 
SCENE, WHAT 
ELSE? VA 


THAT CLOWN N/” 17 CANT BE! 
DIDN'T FOOL Me! \ B4MM-B4MM__ \ 
DOESN'T HAVE A | 


THAT WAS PEBBLES 


SORRY I WRECKED 
SPAGHETTI, FINK { YOUR DATE, PEBBLES) HIM ANYHOW 
THIS (3 YOUR ORDER! 


BUT FINKISAKEAL / EXCEPT FORTHAT 
t . ONE MICE KISS 
UP ON KISSING 

ROCK! 


EVERYTHING TURNED 


OUT FINE EXCEPT WE 

GOTTA FIND SOMEBODY | THINK OF 
70 TAKE FRANKIE‘S SOMETHING | 
PLACE AT YOUR - 

FATHERS 81G SHOW! 


C/A 


MICHAELS. PELLOWSKI ) 


STORY 


Morgan Smith and his twin sister, Melanie, were 
walking past the playground. Morgan was pulling the 
Wonder Wagon’ behind him. The magic, Wonder 
Wagon looked like an ordinary red wagon with 
mysterious symbols painted on it; but it wasn’t or- 
dinary. The Wonder Wagon had strange powers and 
the ability todo marvelous things. The Wonder Wagon 
could take the twins anywhere into the future or the 
past. that they wanted to go. All Morgan or Melanie 
had to do was to say the magic phrase while sitting in 
the wagon and they would be off flying into outer 


space. They would magically arrive at the destination » 


of their choice within seconds. All they-had to do was 
say.“I wonder ...” and add to the sentence the place 
that they wanted fe go, and the Wonder Wagon would 
take them there! It alse got them safely home by 
repeating the same, magic words. 


The playground was filled with boys and girls play- 
ing cowboys and Indians. The cowboys had formed a 
make-believe wagon train and were pretending to 
stand off the attacks of the Indians. Everyone was 

_ shooting and hollering and having a good time. “Hey, 
doesn’t that look like fun, Melanie?” asked Morgan as 
he stopped walking to watch the cowboys fight the In- 


~ dians. “It must have been alot of fun to live in the Old 
_ West,” he said as he paused to daydream about 


himself-as a rough and tumble cowboy. “Step 
daydreaming! Let's find out what it was really like in 

* the Old West!‘ suggested Melanie. “Of course! The 
Wonder Wagon!” shouted Morgan. 

The twins pulled the wagon onto the grass behind 
some bushes. They hopped into their wonderful, 
magic wagon. “Hold on tight.” said Mergan. “Here 
we go! | wonder if this wagon can take us to visita 


western. wagon train?” he shouted. The magical 
wheels of the Wonder Wagon started to spin. Smoke 
completely covereed the wagon. The wagon zoomed 
off into the sky. It moved so fast that the twins almost 
fell out. Within seconds they were speeding past twin- 
kling stars in outer space. The Wonder Wagon began 
te spin around and around and around like a cyclone. 
It made the twins dizzy and they blacked out. 
When they awoke they were sitting under a tall cac- 
tus in the middle of a desert. The hot sun was blazing 
overhead. A prairie dog was staring them straight in 


ve 


the eye. “Look Melanie! It’s a wagon train!” shouted 
Morgan as he pointed at canvas covered wagons roll- 
ing across the desert. The twin ran over to the wagons 
and joined the western explorers who were walking 
alongside their prairie schooners. ‘Have you had any 
trouble with Indians?” Melanie asked a lady who wos 
dressed in a bonnet and long dress. “Yes! We expect to 
be attacked any minute,” said the lady. She pointed at 
@ mountain ridge. The twins looked at the distant 
mountainside. 

They saw a fierce looking band of Indians dressed in 
war bonnets and war paint waiting to attack the set- 
tlers. “Here they come!’’ shouted Morgan as the In- 
dians gelleped down the slope on their war ponies. 


“Circle up! Circle up! ordered the wagon master as 
he galloped past the twins. He rode alongside the 
wagon shouting his warning. Quickly the wagons 

. formed into a circle. The twins pulled their Wonder 
Wagon under a prairie schooner and hid next to a 
large, wooden, wagon wheel. The Indians attacked. 
They rode around the wagons yelling and shooting 
flaming arrows from their bows. All of the settlers, in- 
cluding the women, were shooting at the Indiansin an 
attempt to defend their possessions: 

-- —“Wew! This is terrific!” said Morgan as he peeked 
through the spokes of the wheel. “This is scary!’ 


answered Melanie as she watched the cowboys and 
Indians. “Why do you suppose the Indians are so 
mad?” she asked. “Probably because bad men have 
tried to cheat them out of their land.” answered 
Morgan. “I wish both sides would stop fighting. I’m 
afraid.” she said. “I'm not!” bragged Morgan just as 
an arrow whizzed by his head. “Let's get out of here!” 
he screamed. 5 

The twins crawled into the Wonder Wagon. “I 
wonder if the wagon will take us home again!” they 
shouted. They disappeared in a flash of smoke. They 
were back near the playground within seconds, “From 
now on, the only cowboys and Indians | want te play 
with are here in the playground.” said Melanie as she 
got out of the wagon. “Me too!” agreed Morgan. “The 
only kind of arrows | want to whiz by my head — are 
the type thet have rubber tips on them!” Melanie just 
laughed. Pe 


_ “THE GETAWAY” 


4 


BEDROCK BANK 


GOTTA CATCH THEM 


WATCH OUT... 
THEY RE ARMED F 
AND OANGEROUS, 


WHAT'S GOING ON HERE? ARE Yr SEEN 'EM ROBBIN' THE BANK 
YOU GUYE CRAZY? THAT'S MY WITH ME OWN BYES FRED! I 


DAUGHTER! COULDN'T BELIEVE TWO NICE KIDS" 
‘ LIKE PEBBLES AND BAMM-BAMM 


WOULD GO BAD! 


THEY DIDN'T! 
YOU'RE MAKIN 
A BIG MISTAKE! 


“MEANWHILE ee 


DIS WAS THE SEST 
CAPER WE WUZ 


LET'S GET THE 
CAR OITA SIGHT! 


YEAH, EXCEPT 
FOR ONE 
THING 100 


WE DIDN'T ROB 
THE BANK, 
OFFICER / 

WE SAW THE 


ONES WHO DID | | 


POSIN’ AS THEM YEAH, EXCEPT. 
DUMB TEEN-AGERS I HATEO TA 
WAS A TERRIFIC HIDE MV PRETTY 
IDEA, PLOSSIE / FACE UNDERNEAT! 


- | OH, YEAH? WHAT 
DID THEY LOOK }f TWO OF THEM 
41 AND THEY LOOKED 
\ EXACTLY LIKE US, 
aN OFFICER! gp 


V7 WAIT A MNUTE/.SNOOTS 


FOLLOWED THEM/ALL WE HAVE j= 
TO 00 16 FIND SHOOTS! 4 
4 = a << 


-| 200% BAMM-BAMM,,,. 
THE \ 


7 WELL MAKE OU BAMM-BAMM : 
GETAWAY, FLOSSIE | - -\ GOT THEIR CAR! 
ee cs 
eas) 


VOL TWO SHOULD BE-- X 
ASHAMED! WE ALMOST - ’ 
WENT TO PRISON! 


£2 PEBBIES SBAMM BAMM 
"WBIGIT Hobe was 


BAMM-BAMM THE 
HAS BEEN ON A HEAVIEST 
SPECIAL DIET AND [| WEIGHT YOU 
LIFTIN' WEIGHTS 
. LATELY, BETTY! 
HES GETTIN — 
POWERFUL 
LiKE ME! 


F MOONROCK ? VES; I'VE BEEN \ 
WEIGHT LIFTING. AND IM ON THE 
| “SPECIAL DIET YOL GAVE ME! 


IT'6 FOR YOU, ) / HOLDTHIS, ~ 
BAMM-BAMM! | Ages WILL YOU DAD? 


HES ALWAVS 
I \ LEAVING HIS 
WEIGHTS AROUND 
THE HOUSE/ 


THE RECORD Is \ 
NINETY FEET SO. \ 
FAR,BAMM-BAMM! J 


V VOURE NEXT SONNY? -\| [eee nis, soxmver \ f weep aura 
DON'T ACCIDENTALLY DO GOT FISTS LIKE, THIS, FOUR | 
BETTER THAN THAT OR, . >’ || | SOLID ROCK! FVEs/ 


SIR, HES A FRIEND 
OF MINE! DOK/'T DO 
GAIN, > 


“SORRY ABOUT Te GOT $100 THAT SEZ H... 
THAT SIR! NOBODY CAN LIFT AS MUCH \ We'Vis 
AS OVING THE GREAT! 


\/ 
IF £ BET THE 
KID $ 2.54, OIVING, 
VA BETTER WIN} 
WEIGH 


SURE YOU CAN, 


OWING! “J. TED! x 7S 
Wy 


OWING DON'T Like LODZ (OKAY IT DOESN'T MAKE 
OTHER CREEDS Lisi’ ANY DIFFERENCES 
_ His PERSONAL WEIGHT a) = 

USE SET: At i fay ower 
A - eos eS . 

Aef 
A} 


IT'6 A TREK. THEY 


THESE LEAD BARBELL S ~\ ( 6WALLOW, § 
WEIGH THREE TIMES. AS 
MUCH AS THE IRON { 


catia : : 
HERE, 
-\ OVINE! UP LIKE A MAN Lala 1 
: — : LIFTING AND TAKING 
: OS : f \ VWTAMIN. PILLS} 


T0O MANY THINGS GET. _I GUESS ID BETTER STOP 
BUSTED WHEN IM AROLIND!: TAKING BAMM-BAMM'S VITAMIN PILLS 
AND MOVING HIS WEIGHTS AROUND 
: WHEN Z CLEAN, BARNEY! 


GETTING RIDICULOUS: 


SIGH! ISN'T THE ff DELICIOUS! THE MOON , . 
MOON BEAUTIFUL, } \ /S MADE OF GREEN NONSENSE! 
BAMM=B4AMM? 4 \ CHEESE, VOU KNOW! THINK THE MOON 
ey Ss ~ 1S COMPOSED OF 
: ROCKS AND STUFF 
JUST LIKE EARTH! 


ANVHOW, WERE NOT HERETO 
MOONWATCH, ,, FIRE MOUNTAIN és QUE 
70 ERUPT ANY MINLITE NOW! 


10 WK ve PN En POUR 
THREE TWO, 


FANTASTIC! IT'S TOO 

SAD WE CAN'T FIGURE © 

SOME WAY TO HARNESS 
THAT ENERGY! 


IF [7 BELONGS TO _N. FOOEY 
ME ANDITS MADE LIKE NOT A 
OF CHEESE,I CAN | &1T ROMANT/C/ 
EAT THE WHOLE 
THING! R 


The THINK IM GOING 70 
BOUT /T, HELE, FABIAN, 
BAM -BAMM/ I DOESN'T. DROOL 
WHEN HE LOOKS 
AT THE MOONS 


HE OROOLS WHEN 
HE LOOKS AT GIRLS! 
Q) 


VV IT WONT FLY LIKE 
A BIRD.../TS GOING TO 
GS! / Fly LIKE A ROCK 
FROM Fil MOUNTAIN 
~ YOLGANG/ 


YOURE’ GUING~" a ( 
: ihn M- 


fl 


"Fl MOLINTAIN — 


V THATS. WHAT \( WHAT ABOUT ALL. \ 
-\_WILL ERUPT TONIGHT! )- 


|\ .THAT GREEN CHES, 
AMM EAT? 


THE OMY’ TROUBLE /S 

WE CANT GET THE .} 
<SPACE SHIP Lp THE J 
* MOLINTAIN IN TIME! <7 


YOUD BETTER, = 
GET UP THERE! ff 


SETTER HURRY... ALL THIS HARD 
FikE MOUNTAIN WORK MADE ME 
WILL ERUPT IN HUN 
ABOLT TEN 

MINUTES / 


SNACK! 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLCWI NG PAGE - 


V ONE MINUTETO ) | 
“BLAST-OUT/ 


THIRTY SECONDS 
TO BLAST-OTT je 


SOON GAMM 
WILL WALK ON 
THE MOON{ 


WELL BE LOST IN OUTE: 
SA4CE, DOOMED TO OR) 


GO00D-8YE, 
BAMM-E4AM 


ERAGE VOURSELF, 
PEBBLES oer 
M/9SED THE 
MOON 


I WAS.,.. 
DECIDED Ib NEED A 
SNACK ON SUCH A 
- LONG TRIP SO I 
WENT HOME AND 
RAIDED THE (cE Box! 

AM L LATE? 


